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Sin tu amour 
Without Your Love 
Beloved, 0 love of my life! Come, come to me! 
Without your love, where is the joy of living? 
Seeing no more your dear eyes a light with gladness, 
No more the smile, on your lips , of love's sweet sadness . 
What is my reason for living? 
With you not mine, where is the joy of living? 
Now that another sees your eyes a light with gladness, 
Now that another on your lips tastes love's madness , 
What is my reason for living? 
But if you were mine, if your eyes were turned to me, dear, 
If it were to me that your dear lips murmured , 
I love you! 
Ah, what joy were mine! 
All my life I would be, dear, by your side whispering softly, 
I adore you! 
If it were to me that your dear lips murmured, 
I love you! 
Ah, what joy were mine! 
All my life I would be, dear, by your side whispering softly, 
I adore you! 
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